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Let all America's small boye explode with potriotic noise,
And blow their fingers info shredd and smaxh forpedocs on dald Aeade.

N Let tAe Eagle drag and servem, and let the girls Aave lots of cream,
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Shoot pinwhards, rockets, bombs and minss, and fire-sworks
Without @ thowght of whal's to pay o this our
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THE PROFESSOR.

Graphic Sketch of an Interesting
Character.

Not the least wonderful thing about
the professoris the fact, which he him-
self would be the first to acknowledge,
that he is my friend. Two persons
more completely unlike could hardly
be found than the professor and my-
sell. I have often wondered how it
was that we became as intimate as we
now are, and yet I can give no reason-
able reason for it. I must represent
to the professor a gulf of yawning ig-
norance. His knowledge begins so far
above where mine ends, that it is im-
possible for us to have any extended
conversation on any subject with which
he is familiar. He is the author of
many works that are text books in the
higher branches of science. He gave
me the latest volume he had pub-
lished, apd 1 took it to my London
Jodgings and tried hard to read even
the first page. It was of no use. I
might as well have tried to wade across
the Atlantic. It was too decp for me.
Next time I met him, I said:

“Professor, 1 read that inleresting
volume of yours last night. Couldn’t
put it down till I had finished it.”

The professor brightened up. “Iam
glad you liked it,” he said.

#5till I have one fault to find with
it. Itis too simple. You should re-
member that you are not writing for
children but for grown up men. Why
don’t you write something learned and
deep?”

The professor sighed.

«*Your crilicism is juef," he admit-
ted; “but you see I am only on the
threshold of knowledge. I often think
£ is presumption in me to write at all,
and I would not have issued the book 1
gave you were it not for the urging of
the publishers and some of my friends.
©Of course you noticed the error in that
calculation on page 1032

“Certainly. 1 suppose you claim
that was 2 mistake of the printer?”

«Oh, not at all. The mistake was
mine, and the more inexcusable, as I
corrected the proofs.  If the investiga-
tions in which 1 am at present engaged
are snccessful, I hope to produce a
book that will meet the approval of all
my friends. Did you notice any other
errors in the book?"

“My dear professor, haven't you
known me long enough to be aware
ithat I can’t read a page of that book or
understand a line of it? I didn't know
any thing of the error on page 301
or—"

“Page 103, corrected the profes-
BOT.
“Well, page 103, then. It would take

me years to get up to the preface of

that book—in fact, I doubtif 1 ever
would reach there.”

“Then your critigisms," began the
professor, reproachfully, *“‘were pure
bash.” T admitted.

The professor looked at me over his
glasses, na was a habit of his, and said
nothing, He thought such tnfling with
#0 serious a subject as science was ut-
terly beneath the dignity of any sane
man, and indeed it was

Although the Professor is one of the
most genial men I ever knew he is

. completely devoid of any sense of hu-
wmor. ‘

One evening at the professor’s rooms
a mutual friend told » very funny story.
It wes so evident that the Professor
did not see any thing funny sbout it
that 1 proposed we should try and ex-
plain it to him. The mutual friend
analyzed it; took it apart, bit by bit,
and explained where the point of the
yarn was, and to assist him Idrew a
disgram ou =z sheet of paper. The
professor listened with that intense at-
tention which he gave to any subject
that was brought before his notice, and
then said, with a sigh:

*“Don’t you perceive, gentlemen, that
the premises are wrong and conse-
quently the whole structure falls to
pieces. The story can not possibly be
true.”’

The professor, I need not say, is a
bachelor, and he has lived most of his
Jife in the sameo London lodgings. Why
Providence placed such a man as he is
in the midst of London I never could
understaund. I would as soon think of
trusting a five-year old child on the
streets of the great city as the profes-
sor; yet he has so far managed to get
along without accident. He goes along
the crowded streets with his mind far
away, and a sort of instinct seems to
take him to the place be starts for. He
will cross streets in the midst of a roar-
ing traffic that would appall a man
with his senses about him. nll’ a

@ab-horse has been suddenly pulled

back on its Imunches to prevent the
professor being run over, and many »
bus has been quickly swerved just in
time to save him a broken limb or
worse. Curses loud and deep follow
him, but they merely come back to
roost beside the drivers who send them,
for the professor goes on in his placid
way, perfectly unconscious that he is
being sworn at and equally oblivious to
the fact that he has passcd unscathed
through all the dangers of a cavalry
charge. No master ever treated his
slave with the exacting severity that
the professor’s mind treats the profes-
sor's body. His mind is not intention-
ally tyrannical; it merely gives no
thought to the bodily professor that
the world sees, and which to the men-
tal professor is merely a useful acrange-
ment of bones and muscles very handy
for transporting the mental professor
here and there and for absorbing sueh
nutriment as the mental professor
needs to earry on his calculations, To
the astonishment of the professor, this
only too willing slave has broken down
under the burden imposed oan it on one
or two oceasions. The doctor has saud
to him: **My dear sir, you are killing
yourself with over-work. You must
have some mercy on yourself.™

These remarks bewildered the pro-
fessor very much. Da is of the
opinion that if there is one man in
London that is neglecting his oppor-
tunitics and not doing half what he
ought to, he is that mun.

A few weeks before I left London
the professor invited we up to his
rooms, and then, as usual, forgot all
about the appointment. As I waited
for him, his good landlady told me
that she was seriously afruid that the
professor would have another break
down. That morning, when she came
in to light the fire and lay the table
for breakfast, she was astonished to
see the professor, wan and haggard,
working away at his manuseript with
the gas light, although it had been
day for some hours.

** Dear me!” he gaid, looking up, “I
thought I had had supper!"

“Supper!” cried the landlady.
“This is breakfast. Yon surely
haven't bean working all night?"

The professor seemed very confused,
and looked as guilty, the landlady
said, as if he were a burglar caught in
the act. He appeared to think that
the night had played some sort of
practicel joke on him. * And,” said
the landlady to me, *“what & a person
to do with such & man. Talking to
him doesn’t do the least good, for he
forgets all about it."

“That's easy enough,” I said.
“Whenever you think it is time for the
professor to be in bed just go down to
the meter and turn off the gas. He
will grope his way patiently to his
room and will never grumble.”

She was just expressing her admira-
tion of this idea, when the professor
came in as cheerful and joyous as it he
had not been up all night. He was
much pleased and surprised to see me,
and said it was very kind of me to drop
in on him whenever I had the chance.

**Look here," 1 said, *4f you want to
get ont of your appointment with me,
say so honestly, or admit frankly that
you had forgotten it; but don't try
gammon, professor. You're not equal
to it."

“No, ro," he said, with painful carn-
estness. “You're wrong this time.
The appointment was for to-morrow.

*To-day, professor.”

“I happen,” said the professor, glee-
fully, “‘to have the means of preving
what I say. Knowing my proneness
to forget, 1 put down the day on my
tablets. Here it is: Wednesday, you
m,!'

“Exactly. To-day’s Wedncsday."

The professor was evidently shgpcked,
and glanced appealingly *at his! land-
lady. That worthy woman shook her
head and sadly corroborated my state-
ment of the day of the week.

The professor sank into his arm-
chair.

*Bless me,” he cried, “I ean not ac-
count for thix. I gave Tuesday's les
son to my elass and it did scem to me
that we had gone over the ground be-
fore, but no comments were made. I
complimented the students om their
proficiency, and now that I remember
it, there seemed to be a good deal of
suppressed levity as I did so, although
at the time I believed it to be the feel-
ing of pleasure that follows a task well
prepared. I really ean not account
for the mistake.”

“My dear professor, it is easily ac-
counted for. You are a very method-
jcal but very dissipated man. You
have not slept since Tuesday. and until
you do sleep @ will still be Tuesday
with you. If you don’t give up this

[

reystering arnund all night with sci-
ence, cr:f-,r day will be Toeaday by
and by, as the hymn has it. ~ You will
either have to go to bed or 2o to Bad-
lam ™

I believe that the question: Where
was Moses when the light went sut?
has never been satisfactorily answered.
[am, howerver, in a position to tell
where the professor was when his land-
lady turned off the gas at the meter at
eleven o'clock the next night. He
was reveling, as usnal, in the paths of
science, and he toll me he never got
such a fright in his life. He thought
he had become suddenly stricken with
blindness, a malady which his physi-
cian had predicted at the time he had
to take to glasses. [ hope the fright
has done him good.

The professor’s method of navigat-
ing London is very peculiar. His mind
seemgs to give his body the general di-
rection when he starts for any place,
and after that he sinks into reverie and
lete his body work ont the problem
alone. The professor's body threads
the intricate maxzes of London appar-
ently without mental assistanca.  The
professor is a splendid guide in a fax
when every body else in London is loat.
But if you arouse the professor’s mind
50 that it takes the place of instinet the
professor is as helpless as aoy body. In
going home from his class he always
takes the same route, aml you can
always count on the professor taking a
certain thrn at a certain time, and
thus if I wanted to meet him 1 merely
took my stand on his route at the right
hour and very soon would see the pro-
fessor with bowed head working his
way along the erowded thoroughfare,
noticing nobody. It was thus that 1
met him after I had been absent from
London over a year. 1 stood directly
in his way and he ran into me.

*I beg your pardon, sir,”" he said,
and tarned to the left. Again I planted
myself before him and again we eal-
lided. He used the sume phrase, evi-
dently not knowing he had run into
the same man; then turned to the right
only to collide again.

“See here,” 1 ceried, “4do you want
the whole pavement to walk upon?
What's the matter with you? Are you
drunk, sir? This is the thind time yon
have run against me. I won't stand
it, sir!”

“Ireally beg your pardon, sis. It
was very stupid of me. I sincerely
hope I have not injured you, sir.”

“Only by not recognizing me, pro-
fessor. Nothing inflicts so deep an in-
jury as to get the ent direet from a
person’s old friend, or by one who was
once a friend.”

“Bless me," he said, “is this you? 1
thonght you were thousands of miles
away. Curious that I should run
seuinst you in London.”

*No, professor, the curious thing is
that you don’t run against every body
that happens to be in London.”

The last time I walked home
with the professor, a dense fog hung
over London. The air was cold and
of course damp. When we entered
the professor’s rooms he lit the gas
amd then applied the match to the neat
pile of fucl that was heaped up all
ready for lighting. The donse smoke,
instead of going up the chimney as all
well-regulated smuke should do, ponred
forth into the room.  They don't have
the sheet-iron contrivances for placing
over fire-places in England that we
have in America; at least I never saw
one there.  The substitue is generally
an open newspaper held over half the
orifice, and then the flame usually con-
sents to go up the chimney and burn
the paper if it can. I tridd the news-
paper dodge, but it didn’t work. The
room was filled with smoke. The pro-
fessor threw open the doors but still
the smoke poured into the apartmenta,

“Good gracious!"' I cried; “What's to
be done?"

*I'm sure I do not know," answered
the conghing professor. “*Ring the bell
if you can find .

I groped around for the beil-handle
and pulied it. The landlady's servant
girl came running up the stair. She
took in the situsition at & glance. Seiz-
ing the newspaper that T had been ex-
perimenting with she twisted it up and
set fire to the loose end of it. This
paper torch she thrust np into the
chimney. For a moment the flame
came down. The next is was roaring
cheerfully up the flue. The flame of
wood and coal followed right merrily.
Fhe girl then pulled down the top sash
of the window and pushed up the bot-
tom one. and in a few moments the
roum was free from smoke and the
fire burning as brightly as it ought to
do on such an evening. Mennwhile
the learned professor and myself had
been standing in the hall with our
overcosts on, coughing and trying to
clear our throats from London fog and
smoke.

When we sat down I said to the pro-
fessor: “*Well, old man, that was a bean-
tiful object lesson for yon.™

“Certainly. An objext lesson for
both of us, for, if the smoke has'not
obscured my mental vision, you were
as belpless as Lwas™

+Oh, you can’t shove off the respon-
sibility on my shonlders. Yon can't
even get them to share the responsibil-
ity. 1 mever published a book on
arpostatics or areodynamics. I amnot
an authority on fluids exeept such as
ean be bought for =0 much a glass. No,
sir. There you sit the most noted man
on those subjects in——"

“Oh, no. no,” protested the profes- | firm.

sor, “'mof the most noted?”

“Don"t interrapt the lecture. There
you sit, I repeat, an authorrty on all
such subjects. You come to your room
with s friend. It happens that there is
in the chimney a column of air that is
more than usually cold, damp and
heavy. Now, if one of your studehts
asked you how that cold column of air

presume you would tell him to go on
the roof with a fifty dollar air pump,
put it on the chimney and exhaust the

“Now you are not fair. I would of
course ihform him that the heating of
the column would cause it to ascend.”

“Oh, you would, would you? Then
you knew all the time what the
thing was, and you saw your friend
gasping in the last stages of strangu-
lation, and yet yon stood there and
never offered the information neces-
sary at the moment. Because I had
not paid the college fees I presume.
Professor, I did mot think thatof you*

“Really, sir,” said the professor,
“you are very unfuir—I might even
say unjust. I have the knowlege as
you say, but at the moment the appii-
cation of it did not occur to me.”

*That’s it exactly. That's your ob-
jeet lesson. There you stood choked
with knowledze and smoke not know-
ing what to do, and an ignorant girl
who knows nothing of areostatics, or
areodynamics or areo-any thing but
the area she came from, immediately
does the right thing and the scientifie
thing. Knowledge, a: my friend
Bunsby used to say, ‘lics in the appli-
cation on it.” "'

“Your friend Bunshy was right
Americans are unexcelled in the appli-
cation of scientific principles to prae-
tical uses. [ presume your friend
Bunsby was an American?”—Luke
Sharp, a'n. Detroit Free Press.

FACTS ABOUT NAMES.

The Funny Ways ia Which FPatronymics
Are Celned and Transformerd

Anglo-Saxons appear to have first
iven surnames indicating some moral
or mental attributes, as, for instanee,
Wise, Good, Swift, Jolly, Merry, Meek.
Gay, Goodman, Makepeuce, ete. Then
we have names indicating real or
fancied resemblance to some animal,
such as Benr, Lion, Wolf, Hogm, Hart
and Hare. From physieal character-
istics or peculiarities must have origin-
ated such names as Long, Short, Black,
Brown, White, Whiteliead, Cruikshank,
Strong, Armstrong, Longfellow and
Greathead. A nickname kept in a
family for a generation or two becomes
a patronymic. Hence such names as
Hopper, Jumpe@ Springer, Daddys-
man, Poor and Rich.

The Me and O of the Irish and the
Mac of the Scotch indicate descent.
There is another way in which the
same thing is shown: Adam’s son be-
comes Adamson, David's son David-
son; Thompson, Wilson, Williamson,
Donaldson, Anderson and many other
names are similarly derived. Locali-
ties or places of residence usually mave
rise to such names as Hill, Dale, Wood,
Green, Greenwood, Heath, Rivers,
Waters and Parks Such names as
Welsh, French, Irish, Ireland, En-
glish und Scott may perhaps be traced
back to the nationality of some remote
ancestor.

Some of the Pennsylvania Dutch
names which have been partly trans-
formed iuto English are queer enoagh.
In Armstrong Courty, Pa., there are
several families by the name of
Schreckengeist, which signifies in
German a ghost or specter of terrible
appearance. One would think the
name coukdl be maide no worse, but
some of the people have succeeded in
transforming it into Shrickingghost
Milliron, Morningstar, Redheffer and
Barndollar are other German names
which have been partly transiated.

The names which were derived from
oceupations are probably more numer-
ous than any other class.  All know
how widespread the Smith family is.
In the same category belong the
Clarks (clerks originally), Cooks
Coopers, Bakers, Barbers, Taylors,
Shoemakers, Tanners, Farmers and
others. The months or days in which
people were born originated such
names as May, June, January, March,
Friday and Monday.

The inns of ol England are prob-
ably responsible for many names. For
instance: John of the Rose became
John Rose; Thomas of the Bell, Tom
Bell; Richand of the Hawk, Richard
Hawk; Henry of the *greathouse "
became Henry Greathouse, and so on,
until there is scarcely a bird, animal,
or other device that ever figured on a
sign-board that is not perpetuated as a
family name.

The poverty of invention of the pio-
neer community in America W the
matter of nnmes for towns results in
bestowing some absurd appellations
on backwoods hamlets Who ean
nawe a county, either east or west,
which has not some villnge styled Paris,
Oxford, Jerusalem, London, Berlin, or

hing else equally absurd?

There are, perhaps, as many queer
names among the Eagiish as among
any people on earth. Dickens' stories
abound in them, yet very few of his
names were manufactured.  Such
names as Slaughter, Startap, Goto-
bed, Deadman, Churchyard, Dogberry
and Fudge are found in English direct-
ories.

The Romans had double, triple or
even quadruple names, as, for example,
Cains Julius Cresar, Tarquinius Superb-
us, and Quintus Fabius Maximus. Fre-
quently an honorary name was added
to commemorate some wurlike achieve-
ment; Fabius was called Cunctator,
and Seipio Africanus.

Sometimes the very queeredt of names
get coupled together as the title of a
Here are a few specimens: Hook
& Ketch, Cobb & Hay, Peacock &
Sparrow, Fox & Crane. Singer & Hoot-
er, Drake & Gander, Fisher & Fowler,
Goslin & Pond, Wild & Free, Cannen &
Gun.—Chi N

=The horsemen of the City of Me
leo are su money to aid the

¢ity in repaving the stmets so that they
may be able to use thair horses. —Chi-
cage Herald.

—A Winnipeg photographer has pat
himszelf in & way to have a fine lot of
libel suita. He recently exhibited a
case full of pl of his dobtors,
each being labelled with the nam~, ad-
dress, and indebteducss of the person
represented

—The Czar bas an albun: with the
pletures of all the Nihilists who have
been implicated in plots against bis
life. When the last attempt was made
he remurked that the all-im would soon
ll:: filled, as there were only afew pages

ft.

—An office in connection with the
Greeuwich bospital, England, was abol-
ished, the ocenpant thereof receiving a
gratuity of 87,500 and s pension of
82,800, snd the office was soon after
re-established with & new title and &
salary of £5,000.

—It has been discovered within a
short time that the schools which edn-
cate the bulk of German children
teach German history only down to the
year 1812, so that all contemporanvous
Listory remains unknown to them.

—The London General Omnibms
Compauy pays a yearly dividend of 12}
per cent.  The average price paid for
their new horses is $170. They had
ons horse die on their hands every day
in the year.  To earry 90,000,000 pas-
sengers a year they have 780 owmni-
Luses in serviee.

—At the present time there are on
the pension lists of the Britizh army
the names of widows of officers to
whom pensions were granted seventy
years ago. Some of thes: widows
must therefore be from one handrad 10
one humdred and thirty years of age.
But the average Englishman is scop-
tical on this point, preferring to be
Jieve that there is fraud somewhere. —
Dhitad:Iphic Call.

—Generally a man dies leaving less
properly than he supposed that he
owned,  The Baron du Menil, of Brus-
ecls, however, thonght he owned but a
small property, and  after making a
few legacies, directed the remainder to
be spent on his tomb.  Some £600,000
has been found to have belonged to
bim, and hiz heirs are trying to find
ont whether it must all go into a
mausolenm

—An immense kiln in the ecenter of

‘the tobaecco warchouzes at 'the London

duocks goes by the name of the “Queen’s
Tobaceo-vipe.” It iskept burning day
and night, and merchandize seized for
non-payment of duty, or becanse it is
considered under the law damazed or
unsaiable, & burned in the kiln, the
owners having no remedy.  The ashes
are sold for fertilizing purposes.
I —Mr. A. Rea has dizeovered at Ma-
habalipur or Scven Pagodas—some
thirty miles south of Madras, on the
Coromandel coast—a hitherto unno-
ticed eave temple, in addition to those
already known to exist there, A novel
feature is that it has in front a double-
nonlded detached basement, with sock-
ets for wooden poste. Mr. Rea hasalzo
fonnd & short Pallava inscription,
which may be of importance, for none
of the other inscriptions at Mahabali-
pur supply any eine to their date.

—The Invalide Russe, the official
journal of the winister of war, gives
the effeetive forces of the ezir on the
first of January, 1886. Acconding to
this aecount the Russian regular army
nombéred at the time 824762 soldiers
antl 80,655 generals and officers. The
reserves smonnted to 1,600,815 men.
The militia of the first call eounted
2,160,000 men. Anid this without
counting the Finland regiments.
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SPAIN'S NATIONAL DISH.

‘The Various lm:n;l::l Entering Into the
Compasition of Cocido.

I stayed at an excellent French hotel
in Madrid, but got tired of the French
tible d'hote. I wanted to eat as the
Spaniards eat. Oae evening I per-
suuled a Spanish rentleman to take
me to a real Spanish middle-class res-
taurant and let me taste the fare of the
country. The Spanish are a frugal
anll moderate race.  Two or three
dishes and dessert—that is their din-
ner.  There is no long bill of fare as
among the French. The restaurant
was a quiet room on the ground floor
ol a modest-looking house. There
was one or ‘wo families and several
single gentlemen dining. The women
wore handkerchiefs on their heads
and ssawls over their shoulders. Peo-
ple dopped in, had a soup and a dish
of meat, an orange, som- nuts, and
went away satisfied  Ouar bill of fare
Was more extravagant, but it created a
sensation. The landlord and all the
waiters came in turns to look at the
extraordinary Englishmen who had
such gigantic appetites. Here is the
exact menu: We began with olives
and pickled pimentos and guindellas
and ehilis Thes: were the hors de
d'eeuvres. Then cigarettes. Then we
hnd an ordimary thin soup, followed by
cigarettes; and then came the great
National dish, called cocida.  If yor
have a good dish of cocido (prononnced
colhids, because of the Spanish
lisp given to the ¢ befare cer-
tain vowels) you have a good deal for
vour dinner. It is a savory stew of
chicken, potatoes, sauce, bacon and
white beans, all boiled up with pieces
of buel In most Spanish families this
15 (ks every-day dish. Of course the
poorer classes have to leave out some
of the ingredients, except on festive
occasions. In Andalusia the peasants
will set around a huge panful of their
version orthis article. It is made ac-
cording to their means, and often

the amount of sugar to s quart jas | vegetables are but the
should be four ounces. : of meat fow and far between, each
~
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man lules It out by spontuss ato B
man out by 'u:

mouth. Plates are*

The forei:mer who is seddenly con-
fronted with a hoge dish of cocide
and politely requested to help himself
is in some Jdifficulty. He takes a spoon-
ful at hazarl. The water s ill stands

at his elbow. “The senor has
only taken beans” Azain yon
make a dash with the spoon and

else. The waiter
stares, but does not movéawny. “The
senor kas only taken sansare.” The
senor, confused, requests the waiter
to assist him, and then the process,
thongh slow, is interesting. A spoon~
ful of beans on the plate; then, select-
od with the greatest eare, a piece of
chicken; then a patient search for a
slice of sausage buried under a mound
of cabbage; then the cabbage itself;
then » minute devoted to a voyame of
discovery in search of the nicest piece
of beef; then an explo ration in search
of & succulent morsel of bacon; then a
spoonful of potatoes, and then over all
an extra spoonful of the beantiful
gravy. I timed my waiter, and he
took six minutes and a half to help me
to cocide,. When the dish passes down
a table d’hote it tukes about an hour to
go round. It is for this reason that the
Spaniards help themselves altogether
at the same time from the common
dish. — Referce.

secure something

"

REFORM IN MOROCCO.
How the Saltan -;Tu_nl. Country Put an
End to Kief Consumption.

Reform is earried with a high hand
in Tungiers. No pullic meetings are
neeessary; no long speeches need be
made in the city conneils,.  As soon as
the mind ef the Sultan of Morocco is
settled, upon any important question,
he merely indieates the course which
it is desivable that his subjecis should
pursne, and, if they do not take his
somewhat foreible hints, woe be unto
them! Recently the faithful of Tan-
giers were informed, after the morn-
ing prayers held in all the mosques,
that their sovereign had  determined
to forbid the sale or purchass of all in-
toxicants, especially of tobaceo, snufl
and “kief.”" a preparation of hemp.
Think of entting off a Moor from the
privilege of his pipe!

That His Highness was in grim
earnest was speedily made to appear;
for, a few hours after the promulga-
tion of the decree, two soldiers, found
smoking kief, were put in irons and
cast into prison. Many of the towns-
people, who had not even heard of the
edict, weore soundly bastinadoed for
disobeyving its provisions, and certain
old smokers, who could net at once
break themselves of their bhad habits,
were cast into prison, with the pleasant
prospect of leing flogged iznomini-
ously through the streets.  The shops
in which intoxicants had been sold
were closed, and large quantities of
kief were burned in the market-place
Processions of ragamuffins puced ths
streets, exalting the wisdom of the
Sultan’s proclamation, and hooting
the snuff-stained hauvdkerchiefs which
they carried upon long poles

Such arbitrary measures may seem
too extreme, even in so good a canse,
but the Sultan has reason for severity.
Tobaceo is not strietly allowable for
believers in the Koran, and kief is the
inseparable companion of Moslem de-
generncy., It is against this article
that the new crusade, if we may so
characterize a Muohammedan agitation,
is directed. It is one of the most in-
sidious of nareotics, supplying its vie-
tim with celestial visions and beatific
serenity for a time, and ending by
dominating his soul and body, like o
tyrannical master. — Youlh's Compan-
fon.

HINDOO HOUSE LIFE

‘The Humiliations te Which the Women of
India Are Subjected.

Now for an idea of a Hindoo wom-
an's home life.  She lives in a small
room almost destitute.  The floor and
walls are of clay, with no ornamenta-
tion of any sort and the least furniture
possible. Every morning she has to
pray—not for herself, as she is tanght
that she has no sonl—but for her hus—
band, for rain and general blessings.
Then she spends two or three hours
preparing the breakfast. She doesn’t
eat with her husband, but. perhaps,
fans him at his request.  During the
daytime she either sleeps, gossips with
the other women, or sometimes a read-
er reads to them from the lives of the
gods, These stories are unfit for human
ears, they are vile from beginning to
end.  The children and women are
taught them. At night they prepare
their husband’s meal in the same man-
ner. They are not protected against
the weather and dampness, nor are
lh? roperly fed and clothed. The
ric lruum same as the poor. If sick
they are deemed cursed by the gods
and are taken to the stable and left
alone. The only food they can get is
left by stealth. Thousands die of nez-
lect. The first day that a Hindoo boy
abuses his mother is a festive oceasion
with his father, who boasts of it 1o his
friends. To be a widow isthe sun of
unhappiness. She is especially eursed

by the gods. As the husband dies,

half a duzen barber's wives rush upon
her and tear the jewelry from her ears
and nose. Behind the funeral ecorege
she follows, surrounded by those
friends, who throw her into the water.
It she drowns tbey say she was 2 good
wife after all. She has gone to meet
ber husband. She 15 kept ina dark-
ened room for fourteen days. A, the
end of this time her husband's ashes
are taken %% the river, and, after »
peculiar ceremony of prayers, the soul
issupposed to be free’ It may enter
an insect or an animal The worst
punishment the soul can sustain is to
enter the body of & woman.--Phile
deiphia FPresa




